AN  AMERICAN  IN  THE  MAKING
as fire-escapes because the nearest thing to a fire-escape known at home was a second-floor balcony.
I found the language of America much harder than that.    One of the first purchases I made out of my peddler's earnings was a copy of Harkavy's Dictionary. As it was my purpose to learn the whole English language and nothing less, I meant to start at the letter A and proceed alphabetically right through to the end. That appeared to me the surest way of not missing anything.   But when I beheld that bulky volume, and found on the title-page something about thirty thousand words, my enthusiasm got a little chilled.    I had never realized that Americans  were so loquacious.    Why, even if I were to learn a hundred words every day, I could hardly hope to master enough vocabulary for an intelligent conversation in less than three years, to say nothing of studying medicine.   Moreover, experience had already taught me that words, even when perfectly memorized and pronounced, had an exasperating way of turning into nonsense as' soon as they were put to the practical test.    Supposing you  did know   what "give" meant, or "turn," and had managed, in addition, to discover the meaning of such particles as   "up," "down," "in," and the like, you were still at sea as to the connotations of such phrases as "give in," "give up," "give way," "turn off," "turn out," and no end of others.   No more helpful was the dictionary in your search for the sense of such bewildering oddities as "that   will  do"   (which  sounded  like  "dadldoo"),
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